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sissippi valley. I may not have seen the Alps do their best,
'of course, and if they can beat the Mississippi, I don't
wish to.

On this up-trip I saw a little towhead (infant island)
half a mile long, which had been formed during the past
nineteen years. Since there was so much time to spare that
nineteen years of it could be devoted to the construction of
a mere towhead, where was the use, originally, in rushing
this whole globe through in six days? It is likely that if
more time had been taken, in the first place, the world
would have been made right, and this ceaseless improving
and repairing would not be necessary now. But if you hurry
a world or a house, you are nearly sure to find out by and by
that you have left out a towhead, or a broom-closet, or some
other little convenience, here and there, which has got to
be supplied, no matter how much expense or vexation it
may cost.

We had a succession of black nights, going up the river,
and it was observable that whenever we landed, and sud-
denly inundated the trees with the intense sunburst of the
electric light, a certain curious effect was always produced;
hundreds of birds flocked instantly out from the masses of
shining green foliage, and went careering hither and thither
through the white rays, and often a song-bird tuned up and
fell to singing. We judged that they mistook this superb
artificial day for the genuine article.

We had a delightful trip in that thoroughly well-ordered
steamer, and regretted that it was accomplished so speedily.
By means of diligence and activity, we managed to hunt out
nearly all the old friends. One was missing, however; he
went to his reward, whatever it was, two years ago. But I
found out all about him. His case helped me to realize how
tasting can be the effect of a very trifling occurrence. When
he was an apprentice-blacksmith in our village, and I a